CHAPTER 63 


June 16, 2011 


“So then... what should we make?” 


The team had all been gathered at the Junes’s grocery store discussing what they 
were going to do as far as food for the camping trip. Everyone was there, save for 
Yosuke, who was oddly absent. You would think he’d be all over this; making sure 
they get something to his tastes, but alas no. He said he had something he needed 
to do upstairs or something; probably last minute things he needed for the trip. Like 
a freakin’ sleeping bag. Justin would not at all rule out the possibility that Yosuke 
forgot to buy a sleeping bag till the very last second. 


“I’ve been debating between ramen or curry.” Yukiko replied. 


“Personally, I’d go with curry.” Yu added, a grin across his face. Justin raised an 
eyebrow, not at the remark, but at the choice itself. He knew nothing about curry 
other than it was supposed to be spicy; and while Justin did love spicy shit, he’d at 
the very least like to know what the hell curry actually was. 


“Cool, curry it is.” Chie declared, not so much as considering extending the question 
to Justin. He was going to put in a vote for ramen, but it seemed no one gave a fuck 
what he wanted. 


“What IS curry, anyway?” Justin interrupted, hoping to at least identify what he 
would be forcing down his throat tomorrow. 


“What, you don’t know?” Chie recoiled her head with shock, as though Justin were 
some sort of freak for not knowing what curry was. Justin just sighed and shook his 
head. This was exactly why he never asked questions; people just looked at him like 
he was out of his goddamned mind. Look, no one ate curry in California, give me a 
freakin’ break. 


“It’s rice, vegetables, meat and curry sauce.” Yu tried to explain concisely. Justin 
pushed out his bottom lip slightly. That actually didn’t sound half bad; though he 
was curious what curry sauce was now. He could only imagine that was what made 
the dish spicy, though, so he wasn’t really complaining. His vote was still on ramen, 
though. 


The four walked around the store for a while, carriage in hand as they looked 
around for ingredients. It wasn’t for a while that they stopped near the vegetable 
section of the store. Justin was actually a little curious as to what kind of vegetables 
you put in curry. So did the girls apparently; which was slightly concerning. 


“Uh... What do you put in curry again?” Chie spoke up, as though shuffling through 
her mind for the ingredients. Yu’s eyes widened slightly, a very quiet gasp coming 
out from under his breath. The girls didn’t hear him, but Justin sure as hell did. 
Justin just shrugged a bit; they were probably just trying to remember everything 
they were going to need. It was understandable really; if they were going to be out 
in the middle of nowhere, they didn’t want to be missing a crucial ingredient, right? 


“Carrots, potatoes, onions... mushrooms, green peppers, and... radishes?” Yukiko 
listed off slowly, trying to recall all of the ingredients. Justin raised an eyebrow 
Slightly at that last one. Radishes were nasty enough as it was, but he assumed 
maybe it gave the sauce an extra kick. What he was concerned about, however, 
was not the inclusion of radishes in the ingredient list; it was the way Yukiko read it 
off like it was a question. She didn’t sound like she was sure it WAS in curry. W-well, 
| suppose we can buy it now and look it up on the internet later... 


“Are radishes the same as turnips...?” Chie asked. Alright, now Justin was 
concerned. His eyes widened a bit as Yu and him exchanged a glance of panic. The 
two quietly mouthed off a few sentences between each other. 


‘She’s joking right?’ Yu mouthed, looking out of the corner of his eye to the two girls 
shifting through the vegetables. 


‘1 don’t think she is.’ Justin replied, biting at his bottom lip. This might be 
problematic. 


“Hmm, | wonder what kind of ingredients Yosuke likes... | get the feeling he’s really 
picky.” Chie pondered out loud, tapping her foot slightly as her eyes darted from 
vegetable to vegetable. 


“Since when do you care what Yosuke wants?” Justin joked. 


“Good point.” She replied back, a slight chuckle on her breath. It was true; Yosuke 
would get what he got and he would like it. Besides, if he wanted any input into the 
matter, he should have actually showed up to help shop. Seriously, what the hell 
was he doing anyway? 


“He’s on another floor, isn’t he? Do you want me to go ask?” Yukiko questioned, 
clearly oblivious to the fact that no one actually gave a damn what Yosuke wanted. 


“Nah, no need. Plus, he said he needed to get ready for something.” Chie replied. 


It was silent between everyone for a while, though for entirely different reasons. 
Chie and Yukiko were too absorbed in their shopping to really talk about anything. 
Yu and Justin on the other hand were trying to mentally calm themselves down. 
There was a good chance that Chie and Yukiko had no freaking idea what they were 
doing. | mean, sure, Justin really was in no position to complain when his cooking 
was probably a thousand times worse, but still. 


“Hey, Chie. You use potato starch for curry, right?” Yukiko eventually broke the 
silence. Chie’s eyes widened slightly; not in shock mind you, but as though she had 
just been asked a question she had no idea the answer to. Mostly because she 
didn’t. 


ale | gyaeeees ? O-Of course you do!” Chie stuttered. Justin had to shove his face into his 
palm. Yep; they were all screwed. | mean, he didn’t know how to cook curry, so he 
wasn’t exactly an expert on what ingredients they should or shouldn’t be buying, 
but he knew potato starch certainly wasn’t one. 


“Otherwise the sauce wouldn’t thicken.” Yukiko continued, trying to rationalize her 
hastily thrown together ingredient list. Yu looked like he was going to break out into 
tears any moment. He didn’t want to be rude or anything... but this was going to 
end horribly. “Then we need potato starch and... some flour too?” 


Alright, getting slightly better...? Justin thought to himself. Again, he knew nothing 
about how curry was prepared, but he did know certain meats were prepared using 
flour. 


“Th-There are different kinds of flour... Which one should we get? All-purpose? 
Whole wheat?” 


“Regular.” Both Yu and Justin replied, trying to hide their interruption with a fake 
cough. Incredibly fake. Still, neither Chie nor Yukiko could hear what they were 
trying to say, so they just shrugged their shoulders and turned back towards each 
other, hoping the other knew the answer to their conundrum. 


“Hm, whole wheat sounds healthy. Let’s get that one.” Yukiko announced. Yu and 
Justin just shook their heads in disgust. They had outright told them the right kind of 
flour, and they still picked the wrong kind. Sooner or later they were going to have 
to stop them from fucking this up anymore than they already had. | mean, sure, you 
were supposed to learn from trial and error... But this was just bad. This was like 
Justin trying to make a hamburger by buying a steak and Italian bread... Actually 
the Italian bread part doesn’t sound half-bad, but that’s beside the point. Justin 
made a mental note to himself all the same to buy some chips on their way out; he 
very well might need them if things turned out the way they looked like they were. 


“And here they are!” Yukiko suddenly shouted, interrupting Yu and Justin’s thoughts 
about what they were going to do at their funerals. In Yukiko’s hands were a handful 
of small, red peppers. “Chili Peppers! It’s not curry if it isn’t spicy.” 


“Now we're talking.” Justin declared, thrilled by the new route the girls were taking 
with their ingredient shopping. Justin fucking loved chili peppers; on their own or 
otherwise. He was a little surprised when Yu give him a wide eyed stare, as though 
he were crazy. 


‘You don’t put peppers in curry...’ Yu mouthed to Justin in explanation. He knew 
Justin didn’t actually know the ingredients to curry, but even then, he was surprised 
Justin had thought chili peppers were an active ingredient. Justin just raised his 
eyebrows in shock. If you don’t put peppers on, how the fuck do you make it spicy? 


‘But isn’t curry supposed to be spicy?’ 
‘Not like that.’ Yu grimaced slightly. 


“Oh well, let’s just get everything that seems right.” Chie groaned slightly. Clearly 
even she knew they had no idea what they were doing. Justin wasn’t a particularly 
religious person, but he still found himself making the sign of the cross across his 
chest, hoping for some sort of divine intervention. He didn’t even care how it 
happened; maybe Jesus would just give them all a freaking recipe, maybe God 
would come out of the sky and slap the two whenever they picked up something 
wrong. Who knows, he just hoped God would do SOMETHING to save Yu and Justin. 
And by extension Yosuke, but no one really cared what happened to him. 


“How about some Kimchi, too? And some ground pepper!” Chie continued, trying to 
think of everything you could possibly throw into curry. Justin had no freaking idea 
what kimchi was, but he doubted it was supposed to go in curry. Ground pepper... 
maybe? | mean, it couldn’t possibly fuck with the flavor that much, right? That’s 
what everything else they bought was for. 


“There’s two kinds, though. Black and white.” Yukiko spoke up, trying to get some 
Clarification from Chie. Oh please for the love of god, pick black... 


“Whoa! Way to go, Yukiko... The Amagi family sure knows their stuff!” Justin and Yu 
couldn’t help but groan at that. Yeah, sure, maybe the Amagi FAMILY did, but 
certainly not Yukiko. “Let’s get both, just in case.” That only made Justin groan 
more. How much was this going to fucking cost!? They were buying up half the 
store! 


“Oh yeah... we'll need some special ingredients, too, to spice things up.” Yukiko 
spoke up, a wide grin on her face. Justin and Yu both threw their hands up. This was 
starting to physically pain them to watch. Fuck the special ingredients, you guys 
haven't even gotten the normal ones right! 


“Hmm, | remember seeing something on TV about that... | think it was... 
chocolate... coffee... yogurt... OH! How about mint chocolate, | love that stuff!” Chie 
shouted with glee. Justin had to turn his head as he gagged a bit. He never 
understood how people ate junior mints or anything like that. It just tasted so bitter, 
and it left a foul taste in his mouth. And here Chie was suggesting they try and 
throw that into CURRY. You don’t put fucking mint chocolate into meat, vegetables, 
and rice. That’s just disgusting! 


“| don’t like coffee that much, though...” Chie continued. Justin sighed in slight 
relief. He hated the taste of coffee too, so this worked out to his benefit. Besides, 
one less thing they threw in there that didn’t belong, the better. Or at least, that 
had been Justin’s original thought process. “Oh, | can drink mocha, so let’s get 
that.” 


Alright; so I’ve decided that eating lead will be a better alternative to eating 
whatever the hell it is these two are trying to cook up. So long cruel world. 


“What about some seafood? That should make the sauce better.” Yukiko added. 
Justin sighed. At this point he had given all hope of this coming out as anything 
edible. He passed a glance over to Yu, who was very visibly panicking at this point 
before whispering in an aside to him. 


“Curry sauce wouldn’t happen to be white would it?” Justin remarked. He could 
MAYBE understand seafood in a white sauce, hell even a red sauce if he wanted to 
push it. Yu shook his head, a look of disgust across his face. 


“Brown.” 
“Of course it is...” Justin moaned. 


The girls soon grabbed a hold of their carriage and pushed on ahead in search of all 
sorts of things that had no place being in curry. Yu and Justin just sort of stood there 
and watched as they turned the corner, completely and utterly dumbfounded. Justin 
didn’t even know what was in curry, and he knew that was ALL wrong. 


“We’re going to die tomorrow, aren’t we?” Justin eventually spoke up, breaking the 
silence. 


“It was nice knowing you man.” 


